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“The Play’s the thing !""—Ask for Thomas's Observer. _ 


, Hap-market Cheatre. 

Tue performances at this Theatre, yesterday evening, were, ll’e 
Right, Rob Roy, My Wife's Mother, and Pyramus and Thisbe.—As 
usual there was a very excellent house. 

Andciphi Cheatre. 

Last evening The Climbing Boy, with The Mummy, and Pre- 
sumption, formed the bill of fare, at this Theatre. We are pleased 
to hear that there is a prospect of eur being gratified by the produc- 
tion of a new Drama, by the talented author of the first named piece, (Mr 
Peake ;) hitherto he has not brought out one novelty this season, which 
we consider a loss to the public and the manager as well as to himeelf. 
Planché’s new Opera of The Court Masque is again put off till Monday. 

Ellen Tree bad the felly to refuse an engagemest for three years 
under Mr Bunn, at a salary of £14 the first year, £15 the second, 
and £16 the third; though she is going with Barham Livius’s com- 
pany to the Continent for £10 per week. ‘The terms she proposed to 
Mr Bunn were £20 per week, with a stipulation that she alone should 
play all the first tragic characters. | 

Don Trueba has a new piece in rehearsal at the Victoria, and the 
— Mr Abbott, has also written a new Faree for immediate pro- 

uction. 

When Mrs Inchbsld wrote her Farce, ealled The Mogul Tale, she 
had, though a catholic herself, taken the liberty to make one of her 
farcical buffoons personate the Holy Father. This protestant freedom 
with the Pope exposed her to the antithesis of an epigram, sigued 
“Father Paul :’ 











Father Paul to Mra Inchball, 
‘A rank papist born and a rank papist bred, 

By penances humbled, by my doctrines fed— 

The Pope you burlesque, and to theatres cramm’d, 

Your Farce has been saved, but you will be d—d’ | 

Kean sitting one night at the back of the front boxes, at Covent Gar- 

den Theatre, with a gentleman of his acquaintance, one of the under- 
bred box lobby loungers of the present day stood up before him, and 
entirely hid the stage from him. Kean took fire at this, but man- 
ageing his temper, he patted the box-lobby gentleman on the shonider 
with his walking stick, and with much seeming civility requested of 
him when he saw or heard any thing that was entertaining on the stage 
to let him and the gentleman know of it, ‘ For you see, my dear Sir,’ 
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added Kean, ‘ that at present we must totally depend on your kindness.’ 
This had the desired effect, and the lounger made his exit from the 
box. 

Philotas.—A Play, under this title, was published at Edinburgh in 
1603, and styled in the title page, ‘ one verte excellent, and delecta- 
Bill treatise.’ In the etait oe Dramatica, the following character 
is given of it: ‘ This delectabill treatise is by far the most offensive 
Drama ever produced, nor does it leave us room to suppose that its 
author was at all superior in point of delicacy or decency to a Hot- 
tentot. The words, so frequently scribbed iu chalk on pales and shut- 
ters, are here prioted at full length, a sufficient proof of the barbarous 
state in which Scotland remained till civilized by its intercoarse with 
England. As an additional support to our remark, we may edd, that 
in one of the Scotch libraries there is a M.S. Comedy of Sir David 
Lindsay’s, iu the course of which, a husband, being resolved to ensare 
his wife’s fidelity, applies a padlock to her upon the stage. The same 
couple complete the ceremony of their separation, by kissing each 
others posteriors!’ 


Fashionable Lounges. 


‘ To the Rditor of The Theatrical Observer. 

- Dear Mr Eviror—Just wish to say a word—beg pardon, hope I don’t in- 
trude—but will you excuse me, I hava to mention, that 1’ve arranged so as te 
rab shoulders with my friends, and the fashionable world, at one or other of 
the Grand Lounges about town. 

Monday, éall at the Queeh’s Bazaar, Oxford Street, to see the beautifal copy 
of Martin’e Belshaxzar’s Feast, painted expressly with Dioramic effect, by 
H. Sebron, for this Establishment.—This is the Picture that excited so much 
euriosity in the Court of Chancery, for which the Vice Chancellor refused the 
Injunction—found it crowded to suffocation. The Physiorama containing 14 
views bas been added to theDiorama, forming together one Exhibition for a 1s. 

Afterwards pop in, a few doors higher up, to that depot of taste and fashion, . 
the Palmerian Magzizine, fully equipped with my very best spects, to admire 
PatmsBr’s elegant DressingCase, which is making for the Emperor of Austria— 
wonderful curiosity—friend P. only arrived lately from St. James’s-street. 

But stop, { must just run to that well established emporium of fashion The 
Western Exchange Bazaar, Old Bond Street, all my country cousins are wait- 
ng for my opinion before they make their purchases ;—and then we visit, inthe 
gallery above, that astonishing specimen of human industry, The Model af, 
London, where every man may find his own dwelling, if he has one.—120,000 
Houses ! !—140 Churches! ! 

Being caught in,a storm. and having forgot my umbrella, dropped into 
Mullins & Co’s. Cloth Warehouse, 419, Oxford Street, to buy some Cloth for 
a Cloak, and was so struck with the superior quality and cheapness of their 
cloths, that I botight myself enough for a complete suit, and recommend my 
friends to try°the'same market. eh é ! 

- Ob Friday, L-examine Miss Linwood’s curious Needle-Work, in Leicester 
Square—just added other beautiful specimens of her art. 

Several of myfriénds having been misled by external appearances, and popped 
itito'the wrong Shop, { would recommend them in future te order their W 
aud Spirits by.post, as theteban'be no mistake in directing letters to Beert’s 
Patent Brandy Depot, 109, Drury Lane. 

Last night I had e puzzler ;—just as I was putting on my night-cap, “ Paul,” 
said Mrs. Pry, ‘ what is more brilliant than Peake’s wit, or blacker than Miss 
Love's eyes? I made ahit+ Warren's Jét Blaching /—Isn’t that a good one?— 
but Lintrude beg pardon, your's, &e.. PAUL PRY. 


Printed & Published every Morning, by E.&J.Taowas, Exeter Street, 
Exeter Hall, Strand.—All letters to be post paid. Printing in General. 
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Royal Adelphi Theatre. 


This Eveniog, (39th ~~ a new orignal Drama, called The 


Yeoman’s Daughter. 


Walter Gray, (a wealthy Yeoman) Mr WILLIAMS, 
Arthar........ ...Mr SERLE, 
Old SquireLangley, MrMINTON, YoungSquireLaogley. MrJ.BLAND, 
Simos Scentwell, (an Attorney) Mr OXBERRY, 
Jemmy Muggleby.......(a Rat Catcher)..........Mr JOHN REEVE, 
Humphry Hogflesh, (Parish Constable ) Mr SALTER, 


Mary Gray,........ (the Yeomau’s Daughter).........Miss MURRAY, 
Mrs Morris, (Arthur’s Mother) Mrs GRIFFITBS, 


After which, the Comic Operetta, called 


‘ 
Lying Made Easy 
, e 
‘With Beethoven's Overture to Prometheus. 
Mr Swallow, Mr WILLIAMS, Heary Swallow, Mr J. BLAND, 


Flam, Mr WRENOH, 
Mrs Swallow....... Miss PINCOTT, Sophia.......Miss NOVELLO. 


To which will be added, (9th time,) a sastiehiiaine, called 
Jessie, theF lower of Dumbiane 
Or ‘Weel May the Keel Row.’ 


The Music, consisting of Scotish Airs, selected and arranged by Mr HAWSE. 
Lord Damblane, Mr T. MILLER, 
Ronald,MrPERKINS, Jamie,-(Servant to Ronald) MrWILLIAMS, 

Sandy Mc Gregor, Mr Salter, Dougai, Mr MILLER, 
Mc Bean, Mr SANDERS, Sir Heetor Mc Cleod, Mr MINTON, 
First Smuggler, Mr MORRIS, Servant, Mr BOWMAN, 
Servitors, Messrs. Johnson, Brown, Smugglers, Messrs, Jones, Walsh, 
Willing, Dowsing, 
Jessie, the Flower of Dumblane,.........0+0.+e0eeMise SOMERVILLE, 
Maggie, (her Foster Mother) Mrs C. JONES. 


To conclude with, the New Operatie Extravaganza, called 


THE MUMMY. 


Mandragon( Antiquarian possessed of the ‘ElixirVite’)MrWILLIAMS, 
Captain Canter, (a Bold Dragoon,) Mr J. BLAND, 

* Theophilus Pole, (a Painter of the Sublime,) Mr WYMAN, 
Larry Bathershin, (an enlighteved Irishman) Mr BENSON HILL, 
Toby Tramp, (a Provincial Tragedian,) Mr JOHN- REEVE, 

Old Tramp.......esee000- (Dealer in Slops) .....es00.e00eMr MINTON, 

Fanny a Miss NOVELLO, ; 
tities cvcccccccccee( her Maid i csnnaiiaiea a EMDEN. 


To-morrow, The Climbiag Boy, ihe Middle ‘Temple, Jessie the Flower 
of Dumblane, and Bombastes Furioso. 
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This Evening. ‘the Opera of 


THE SLAVE. 


Gambia, Mr ELTON, Fogrum, Mr BUCKSTONE, 
Mathew Sharpset, Mr VINING, 
Sam Sharpset.............. Mr WEBSTER, 


Captain Malcolm, Mr ANDERSON—who will-sing 
The bonny breast Knots, Time! Time! & The Death of Nelson. 


Colonel Lindenberg, Mr BRINDAL, 
Somerdyke, Mr HUCKLE, Goaler, Mr J. COOPER, 
Captain Clifton, Mr EDWIN. 
StellaClifton,MissCAWSE, IndianGirl,MissMattley, 


Zelinda, Miss ELIZA PATON, who will sing 


The Mocking Bird, Bid me Discourse, Sweetly o’er my Senses, 
Sons of Freedom, & theFinale from La Cenerentola—Now with grief. 


Mrs Lindenberg, Mrs W. CLIFFORD, 
Mies Vou Fraump.... .....00000 4% Mrs TAYLEURE. 


After which, (12th time) a Farce, in two acts, called 


NICOLAS FLAM 


ATTORNEY AT LAW! 
Nicolas Ns. on ceiiod Meiers ene ee Mr W. FARREN, 
Mr Fitzsmith, Mr BRINDAL, 
LordPedigree, MrBASS, Shrimp, MrBUCKSTONE, 
Doctor Birch, "Mr STRICKLAND, 

Mrs Nibble ............ Mrs TAYLEURE, 

a Harriet, Miss J. SCOTT, 
Miss Mary Puddicombe, Mrs W. CLIFFORD. 


A Te BR oo EN 


To conclude with, (44th time,) a Comedy, in Two Acts, calle 


My Wife’s Mother. 
Uncle Foozle, Mr W. FARREN, 


Mr Budd, Mr VINING, Thomas, Mr EATON, 
Mr Waverly, Mr BRINDAL, 














Mrs Quickfidget.......... Mrs GLOVER, 
Mrs Budd, Miss TAYLOR, 
Mrs Fitzosborne ................2.. Mrs HONEY. 





To-morrow, The Barber of Seville, Nicolas Flam, My Wifes Mother, 
and Pyramus and Thisbe. 





